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SYNOPSIS.

Copsteryation 1 esused on the last
night (hat the Opera in mana by [e-
blenne and Poligny bocause of Lthe ap-
waran's of m ghost, sald to have been
!:- e on several previous oconslons
' w Dage, & member of the opera

is ealled upon to Al A very
part amd scores A great suc-
wunt de Chagny and his brother
| are among those who applaud the
r. Vaoul tries 10 see  Christine In
Ing room, but is unable to do so
vre that some one Is muk-
r. EBhe emerges alone, aod
e roamm he finds It empty.
the farewell ceremony for the re-
tlring mansgers o golng on.  the Opera
T 4 Informe the new man.

mEers 1) % No. § Is reserved for him
oy N 5 s sold with disastrous results,
The managers receive A Ietter from the
Opera Ghost calling atieatfon to the er-

Foir Christine Dane writes taoul that
o has pone to vislt the grave of her

r. Ile goes also, and In _the night
her the church. Wonderful
Raoul vislts n
1l pext morning
i wad Richard

anid declide o pee
“Faust™ from front

Carlotta, who sings
It "Foust.' ts warned o
Carlona
the middis
chandelleor
wotman
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CHAPTER XV, (Centinued)
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My o tge wis t res

Hagul, Bis TLreat » 1L sute,
onthe and losulte, § I Awkwargly
ot the preat mirror that bad opeted

one night before bis eyes, to et Chrls
tine puss to the murky Awelllng be
low, |lle pushed,

about, tut the glass apparently obeyed |

no one bul Erik. Perbaps ae-
tlona were not enough with a glass of
the kind? Perbaps he was expected
o utter certuin words? ‘When he
wia a llitle boy, he had heard that
there were things tbat obeyed the
epoken word!

Suddenly, Raoul remembered some
thing about a gate opening Into the
Hue Scribe, an underground passage
running strajght to the Hue Secribe
from the Inke. . . . Yes, Christine
bad told him about that. . And,
when be found that the key was no
longer In the box, he nevertheless ran
to the Rue Scribe.

Outside, In the wireet, he passed
hin trembling hands over the huge

| lng with auger, ran up-statrs, four

.

OITiA

you tell me where®o find & gafe or
door, made of barse, iron bars, opening

ioto the Rue Beribe . . nnd lend-
Ing to the lake? . . ..-You know
the Inke | meant . ., ., Yes, Lhe
underground lake . . . under the
opern”

“Yen, slr, 1 know there s a lake
under the operm, but I don't know
which door leads to It. | bhave never
been there!™

“And the Rue Seribe, madame, the
Rue Seribe? Have you never been to
the Rue Scribe?™

The woman laughed, screamed with
luvghter! Raoul darted away, roar-

stairs at a time, down-stalrs, rushed
through the whole of the business side
aof the opera-bhouse, found bhimself
once more in the light of the stage.
He stopped, with bls heart (hump-
lng In his chest: suppose Christine

Daae had been [ound? Ide saw a
group of men and asked:

"l beg your pardon, gentlenien.
Could rou tell me where Christine
Done 1s™

And somebody Inughed.

At the same moment (he stage

buzzed with a new gound and, amid &
crowd of men o evening-dress, aill
talking and gesticulating together, ap-

| peared a man who seemed very calm|

and displayed a pleasant [ace, all |

pink and chubby-cheeked, crowneu |

*- | with curly balr and Nt up by & pair of |
| wonderfully serene blue eyes.

Mer-
cler. the acting-manager, called the|
Vigomyte de Chagny's attention to tlm
and sald:

“This iz tha gentieman to whom you
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Pressed, groped |

Raoul was the Iast (o enter. As be
was about to follow the rest Into the
room, a Band was laid on his shoulder

he beard these words spoken ln
ear:

“Erik's secrets concern no ony but
himself!"

He turped around, with a stifled ox-
clamuation, The band that was lald
on his shoulder was mow placed on
the Ups of a person with an ebony
skin, with eyes of jade and with an
astrakhan cap on his head: the Per
slan!

The stranger kept up the gesture
that recommended discretion and
then, at the moment when (he aston
Ished viscount was aboul (0 ask the
regson of his mysterfous Intervention,
bowed and disappeared,

CHAPTER XVI.

Aevelati
Relations

Mma. Giry's A ding
As to Her Personal
With the Opera Ghost. ¥
Bofore following the commissary

Inlo the mansger's office | must de

seribe certaln  extraordinary occur

rences (hat took place In that office
which Remy and Mercler had vainly

tried to enter and into which MM,

Richard and Moncharmin bhad locked

themselves with an object which the

reader doea not yet know, but which

It Is my duty, as an bistorlan, L0 re-

veal without further postponement.

1 have had occaslon to say that the
managers’ mood bhad undergone a dis-
agreeable change for sofme time past
and to convey the fuct that this
change was due mot only (o the Iall
of the chandelier on the famous night
of the gala performance.

The reader must* know that the
ghost had calmly been pald nis frst
twenty thousand (rancs. ©On, tbere
had been walling and goashing of
teoth, Indeed! And yet the thing had
happened ns simple as could be.

Onpe morning, the managers (ound

on thelr tabie an envelope nddressed
to “Monsieur O. i, (private)” and ac-
compuanied by a note from O. U nim.
sell:
“The Ume has come to earry out the
clause in the memorandum:book. Please
put twenty noles of a thousand france
ench Into this envelope, seal It with youor
own seal and hand it to Mme. Giry, who
will g0 what Is necessary,

The mansgers did not besitate;
without wasting time In asking how

these confounded communications
came 0 Le dellvegred In an office
which they were careful to Kkeep

lotked, they selzed this opportumnity
of Inying bands on the mysterious
blackmaller And, alfter telilng the
whole story, under the promise of se-
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He Littened 4 wass Silancze!
abhocid pet Jour questlon, monser. | cfery, o Gabriel and Mercler, (hey
Let me fotroduce M Milrvid, the! pul t8a twenty thousand francs inlo

commisaary of police ™

“Ab, M. l& Vicomie de Chagny!
Hghted to meet you, L eosleur.” sald
the commissary. “Would you mind
comiug wilh me? And pow
whers are (he managera?
Where are the managers?

Mercler did pot answer, and llemy,
the secretary, volunteered Lbe Infor-
mation that the managers were locked
up In thelr offce and that they Knew
nothing as yet of what had happened.

“You don't mean to say so! Let us
g0 up lo the ofce!"

And M. Mifrold, followed by an ever-
incroasing crowd, turned toward the
busioess slde of the bullding. Mer-

stones, felt lfor outlets . . mwet | cler took advantage of the confusion
with lron bars . . were those | to alip & key Into Gabriel's hand:

they? Or these? ., . Or| “This I8 all goltig very badly,” he
oould It be that alr-hole? He | whispered. "You bad Dbeller ot

plunged hiw useleas eyes through Lhe

bars. . . . How dark It was in
there! . He listened. . , .
All was sllence! « He want

round the bullding . . . andeame
to bigger bars, Immense galena! by i
It was the entrance (0 the Cour de
I'Admintatration,

Haoul rushed Intu the doorkeepar's
lodge

‘I beg your pardop, madame, sould

Mother Giry out™ "

And Oabriel moved away.

They soon came (o the managers’
door. Mercler stormed in waln: the
door remalned closed.

“Opeq.in the nume of the law!™
commanded M, Mifrold, In a loud and
rather anxious volece.

At last the door was opened, All
rushed into the ofice, ot Lhe commis
sary’s bivels

|
e

| Be envelope and without asking for
explanstions, handed it to Mme Giry,
_ﬁ who bksd been relnstated In her fune
tons. The btox-keeper displayed bo
astoulehitnent. | peed hardly say that
the wan well watched. Bhe went
stralght to the ghost's box and placed
the precious cuvelope on the Jittle
shell attached 1 the ledge. The tve
managers, as well as Gabriel and Mer
cler, were hidden In such a way that
they did not lose aight of the en
velope for m second during the per-
lormance and aven afterward, for, as
the envelope had not moved, those
who watched it did not move elther;
and Mmeo. Giry went away while tie
managers, Gabriel and Mercler were
still there. At last, they became tired
of walting and opened the emvelope,
after nscertalning thal ibe seais had
not beeu broken. .

At frst sight, Richbard and Mon-
charmin thought that (he notes were
still there; bul socon Lhey percelved
that they were not the same. The
twenty real notes wers gone and bad
besn replaced by twently notes of the
“Hauk of 8t, Farco!™

Tie managers’ rugo and Iright were
uomistakable. Moncharmit wanted to
send for Lhe comimissary of police,

that the mobey was doe

| very well

vlous! All Parls would lsugh at us.
0. 0. bas won the Orst game; we will
win the second.”

He was thinking of the next month's
allowanoce.

Nevertheless, they had been #o ab-
solutely tricked that they were bound
o suffer a

predecessors,

do to divulge it prematurely. On the
other hand, Moocharmis was some
times troubled with a susplclon of
Richard himself, who occasionally
took fancitul
And so they were conlent to awalt
events, while keeplng an eye on
Mother Giry. Richard would not bave
her spoken to,

“If she Is a confederate,” he sald,
“the notles are gone long ago. Uut,
In my opinion she Is merely an idlot.”

“She's not the only Iidlot In this
business,” suld Moncharmin penslvely,

“Well, who could have thought i1
moaned Richard, “Hut don't be afrala

. next Ume, 1 sball have taken
my precautions.”

The next time fell on the same day
ibat beheld the disappearance of

“What do you mean? 1 denft us
derstand.” : -
“Oh, you understand quite welL In
MDY chse, you've got (0 understand
s % Aud, first of all, tell us bt
name."”

"Whose name 1™ -
“The name of the mam wWhose ao
complice you are, Mme. Giry!™

“l am the ghest's actomplice? 17

+ « «» His accomplice In what
pray® L

“You do all he wants.”

"Oh! He's not yvery troublesome,
you know."

“And doea he still tip you?™
“1 musin’t complain.™

“Whyt

“I'Il tell you that presently, Mme.
Giry. Just mow we should liks to
know for what extraordlDary reason
you have given yoursell body and soul
(o this ghost . . Mme. Giry's
friendship and devotion are not to be
bought for five france or ten [rancs.”

“Thal's true enough. . And L
can tell pou the reason, sir. There's
no disgrace about it . . . oa the
contrary.”

“We're quite wsure of tbat,
Glry!™

“Well, It's Ilke this ., .
the ghost doesn't Hke me

ouly
to talk

Christine Dose. In the morning =

about bis businesa."

| =

“Are You Still en Geood

tiote from the ghost reminded them
It read:

I fumt am you Jid Tast timme. 10 mand

ot the dwenly thousand In
the envelope and hand 1t W0 our excellent
Mre. Gliry ; i

And the pote was accompanied by |
the usual envelope They bad only to |
insert the notes.

This was done atoul balf an hour
before the curtaln rose on the first
act of Faust. Richard showed the en-
velupn to Motcharmin. Then he count.
e ithe twenty. thousand-franc potes In
frept of-bim and put tbe noles lnto
the eaveltpe, but without' closlag I

And pow" he sald, “let's have
Muther (Giry In”
The old woman wap sent for, Hbe
entered with & sweeplng courtesy,
She still wore hor binck taffetn drens,
the color ol which wan rapldly turn-
irg to rust and lllac, 1o say nothing
cf the dingy bLonnet. She seemed In
& good temper. She st once aald:

Good evening, gentlemen! (tU's for
the envelope, 1 mippose?™

“Yes, Mme. Glry,” sald Richard,
most  amlably, “For the envelope

and stmethlog elss bewides.”

‘AL your service, M. Richard, at
your wervice. And what s the some
thing elss, please?”

‘Fiest of all, Mme. Olry, | bave &
Httle question to pul o you"

"By all menos, M. Richard; Mme
GOiry Is here t0 Buswer you'

“Are you still on good terms with
the ghost?”

“Couldn't be better,
e befler™ .

“Ab, wo nre delighted, . Look
bers, Mmo. Giry,” sald Richard, in
the tone of makiog an Important con.
fidence.
you, among ourselves . you're
no fool!™

“"Why, air,” exclalmed the box-keep
ar, etopping the pleasant nodding of
the binck feuthers ln her dingy bom
aet, 1 assure you no one has ever
doubted (hat!™

“We are quite agreed and wa aball
roon undersiand one anolher. The
story of the ghost 1s all humbug, Jsn't

#ir; couldn't

BT . . . Well, still between our-
selves, . . . 1t has lasted long
enough”

Mme. Giry looked st the managers
s though (hey weore talidog Chinese
8he winlked up to Richard’s sbie and

“We may Just us well tell|

Terma With the Ghost?™

“Indecd?” gueered Richard.

“Fut this Is a matter that concerns
mysell alone, Well, It was In
Dox Pive one evening, 1 found s let-
ter addressed to mysell, & sort of note
written o red Ink. | needn't read Lhe
letter 1o you, air; 1 know It by heart,
and | shall never forget 1L If | live Lo
be & bundred!™

And Mme. Giry, drawing herself up,
recited the letter with touching elos
quence:”

Madam

1825 Mile. Menstrier, leader of the bal-
lnt, heeame Marquise de %

1532, Mile. Marle Taglionl, n dancer, be-
came Comtesse Gllhert dean Volsine,

1846, La Bota, a dancer, married o
brother of the King of Spain.

1847, Lola Montes, & dancer, becama the
morganatle wife of King Louls gf Ba-
;.I:!u and was created Countess of Lands-
-, .

1848, Mile, Maria,
Baronne &' Herneville

1870, Theress Hesaler, a dancer, married
Dom Fernando, brother te the King of
Portugal.

Richard and Moncharmin listened
fa the old woman, who, as she pro-
ceeded with the enumeration of these
glorfous nuoptinls, swelled out, took
courage and, at last, In o volee burst-
ing with pride, fung out the last sen-
tence of the prophetic letter; '

15, Meg Giry, Empress!

Exhnuited by this suprema effort,
the box-keeper fell into a chalr, say-
ing:

"Gentlemen, tha letter was signed,
‘Opera Ghost' 1 had heard much of
the ghost, but only half belfeved in
him. From the day when be declared
that my Iitle Meg, the fesh of my
flesh, the frult of my womb, would be
empresn, | bellsved In him altogether.”

iTO HE CONTINUED.)

& dancer, becams

Tactful Requast.

Dobbleigh was a confirmed borrow-
er, and, what was worse, he seldom
returned the borrowed arucles. He
bad beld on to Whibley'n umireils,
for instance, for nearly & year.

“And I'm blest It 1 know how | am
:;rmltlwmuua,"mm

“Easy.,” pald Hickenlooper, “Call &
messenger and send Dobbleigh Lhis

oole”

And he scribbled off the
“Dear

following:
Dobblelgh: If you can spare it
I'd like (o borrow thet umbrelis of

mine for & coupls of

anked rather anslousty:

oblige meT ' —Harper's

of
I

1553
e
g
g
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Old Scituate Tower,

tight, with which it was confusad by
mariners many years ago.

A yoar ago the scheme of a locak
Innd company to acquire, the light-
house was defoxted by the I{ua and ory
that was ralsed by citizens of Scltuate
and patriotle societies all over the
country. In the town meeting last
March the town raised §1.000 for the
purchane of the lighthouse.

The story of the herole Bates girls
may be found In many of the histories
of the Bay state. The two young
daughters of Aaron Bates, the light
keeper, lived with thelr father on the
then lomely strip of beach half a mile
from the village of Scituate,

One day when thelr father was Im
his fields & mile from the lighthouse
a British man-owar came In and ane
echored half & mile off the shore. The
boatloads of sallors started ashore
The lovasion of Scituate was undoubt-
edly prevented by the two girls, who,
taking from the wall a fife and drum
which had been carried by their grand
father in the revolution and on which:
they had frequently practiced, they got
behind & sand Bl and struck wup
“Yankee Doodle” to such good effect
that the saliors returned to the ship
which sailed away. The girls have
been called the “American Army of
Two."

FIND VALUABLE OLD VOLUMES

Sritish Museum Gets Two Coples of
the “Lyf of our Lady"—Coplas
Are Rare.

London.~The Britlsh Museum has

| Just mecured two coples of the only

two leaves known of the so-called sec-
ond edition of the “Lyf of our Lady™
by John Lydgate, printed by Caxton
sbout 1484 In fallo.

Some time ago the librarian of the
8t. Bride Typographical Library, Mr.
R. A, Peddle, discoversd among a col-
lection of pamphlets und other papere
originally the property of Willlams
Viades m bundle of early printed
leaves and fragments of leaves wrap-
ped In a leathor binding from which
the boards had been removed. On In-
vestigation It was discovered that the
whole of the printed matter was from:
Caxton's press and the binding itsell
was from his workshop. There were
thirty-elght leaves of the Boethius,
printed about 1478, and there appear-
ed to be little doubt that the binding
originally belonged to the Boethiue
and that the careful disintegration of
the boards had resulted In the remaln-
Ing fragments, .

Among these fragments these sl
coples of the two leaves before re-
ferred to wera discoversd. One leal
was still pasted on the binding. The
“Lyt of our Lady” contalns nincty-slz
leaves and there are eight coples now
known to be In existence.

BRIGHT CHILD IS A DANGER

Every Community Bhould Have the
Right to Direct Education, an
Educator Says.

Washington —Children of exception-
al mental brilllancy are even greater
dangers to soclety than those defec-
tive or nbnormally stupld. This is tha
conclusion of Dr., Maxmiilian P, B.
Grossmann of the United Btates bu-
reau of education in a report made
public here. The educationnl expert
based his statement on the compre-
hensive study made in the schools of
the United States,

“can yov |
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